
The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Chojl. Pitty me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 
to what l iball vnfold. 

Ham- Speake I am bound to here, 

Ghofl. So art thou to reuenge,when thou lhaltheare. 
Wxm. What? 

Ghofl I am thy fathers fpiric. 

Doom’d for a certaine tearme to walkethe night, 

And for the day coufind to faftin fires, 

Till the foule crimes done in my dates of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fecrets ofmy prifon-houfe, 

I could atale vnfolde whofe lighted word 
Would harrow vp thy foule,frceze thy youngblood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their fphcrcs, 

Thv knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular haire toftahd an end, 

L ke qjtls vpon the fearefull Porpentine; 

But this eternall blazon muft not be 
To eares of flefh and blood lift, lift, O lift. 

It* thou did ft euer thy deare father loue. 

H am. OGod. 

Ghofl. Reuengc hisfoule,and molt ynnaturallmurther. 
H am. Murther. 

Ghofl, Murther moftfoirfe,a$ in the beft it is. 

But tbis'moft fouUjftrange and vnnaturall. 

H am. Haft rrve to know’ t, that I with wings as fwift. 
As meditation, or thethoughts of Loue 
May fweepe to my reuengc. 

Ghofl I find thee apt. 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it fclfe in cafe on Lethe wh.arffc, 

Would ft thou not ftuvre in this • liowHamlet heare, 

Tis giuca outjthat fleeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftungme.lo the whole careofDanmarke 
Is by a forged procelfc ol my death 
Ranckely abufedibut kno w thou noble Youth. 

The Serpen t that did Ring thy fathers life 
Mow wcarcs his Crowne. 

Ham. Q my prophedkc foiile 1 tny Vndct 




ft me of Dewar he. 

Ghofl. I that incefiuc,us,that adulterate beaft. 

With witchralt of Ms wits,wifh trayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit,and giftes that haue the power 
So to feducc j wonne to his fbamfull luft 
The will ofmy moftfeeming vertuous Qucene; 

0 Hamlet falling off was there 
Ftom me whofe Jcue was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,euen with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage,and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofe natutall gifts were poore. 

To thofc of mine ; but vertue as i t neuer will be mooued. 
Though /ewdneffecourtitin a flaape ofheauen 
So but the ugh to a radiant Angle Ijnckt. 

Will fort it felfe in a celeftiall bed 
And pray on garbage. 

But foft,me thinkes 1 feent the morning ayre, 

Briefe let me be ; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes of the afternoone, 

Vpon niy fccure houre,thy Vnclefto'e 
With iuyee of curfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares did poure; 

The leapreus diftilment,whofe effcdl: 

Holds fuch an enmity with blood of man. 

That fwift at quickfiluerit courfesthrough 
The natural! gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth poflefTc 
And curdc like eager droppings into milke 
The thin and wholfome bloodjfo did it mine 
And amoft inftant tetter barkt about 
Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothfcme cruft 
AH rnyimooch body. 

Thus was 7 fleeping by a brothers hand, 

Of liiCjOf Crowne.of Quceneatonce difi 
ur off cuen in the blofl'omes of my finae 

Vnnuz ed,difappointed,vn-anueld. 

No recking made,butfent to my account 
Wnhallmy rmpcrfeaions on my head, 

0 horrible O horrible,moft horrible. 

1 ‘ hou hatt na wre in thee beare it not. 




